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Hark the Croud, 
Hark the Croud, (lights us 
Where ail day, 


| Yer will not partake ( break, Diane and her Virgin Nymplis 


Our of dare; 


Come {weeiLaſs Sweet 15 the Laſs that Joyes we. 


A young Mars Reſclation to prev? corſt at 40 
0--R bir Sweet heart, | 
To the Ivne of, Omnia vincit Amor, 


| T Oves Invitation Ef Ke Damack Roſe or Lilly fair, 


ne Coullip and the Patifte, 
With my tive Love canvot compate, 
_ for beanty not for fancy: 
The faiict Dame ſh: doth cxcel 
«FNOME Sweet Laſs, key op ogube oy rag be : : 
it's bonny Weather let's to- UC MaKes Me tNusS BCT Pralle (C11, 


FRY: ſweets the Laſs that loves me. 
Come tweet Lais, (gether When firſt ] law her comely tacey 


ler's trip it on the Grals : I much ad&mir'd her beauty, 


Every where, | And io my heart [did intend 
| poor Jeockie ſeeks his Dear, _ to profier her all dutyz _ 
Unlefs that the appear, WW UE) wiliogy ſhe did Ns 
: Irv there. | ſo kind and loving was ſhes — _. 
hdd Paw Which makes me, fivg in cach reſpeR, 
Go ſweets the Laſs that loves me, 
$7 ea 1... Bright Cynthia 1n her richeſt Rabs 
the Mirth invites us and de 'my Love doth much a... 
Wh ofſe beautious Beams ſuch Rays afford 
_. as makes my heart to tremble, 
| Her inward parts I much defire, 
the Laſſes ſport and play; . her outward are fo comely , 
And every oneare gay Her Vang per t gon admire, 
| tes Das Ss ſweet's tbe Laſs that loves me 
es barb Her face ſo fair, her patrs ſorare, 
But my Smart arc paſt imagination ; 


od ASE. +. 1 +» - All men admire where ſhe abroad 
it was for Meggze not for Peggie, 1 36: J: 
| wT OF . does po for recreation 
Whoſe hard Heart, - AOEY 


Sls are) But ſb: is chaſt as ſheis fair; 
will not kind Loyers part; which to her fancy moyes me, 


To a New Tune. 


the Piper playes aloud, 


Whilſt 1 ſeek Her beauty is without compaite, 


all Corners for her ſake ; So ſweet*s the Laſs that lover me, 


; LY | that haunts the Wooddy Vallcys 
my Love, tho Heart ſhould Free from teaſort of play and och 


and with no Mankind dallies, 
Are net lo chaſt, as is my love. 

no creature can diſprove me, 
Bat rather help to bear a part ; 
| | And ſwear ſhe's ſweet ht loves we. 
Zate ſhe's afraid, N-w 10 conclude, I ever wiſh 
the Girls no more a Maid, fhe may enjoy high pleature , 
Bur ſure ſhe's been betrzy'd And evermore have riches ſtore, 


— ran 3 wanting no earthly Treaſure, 
and loſt lier Maidens-hcad, But while that ſhe and 1 do livg 


Thete came Kate, 
who ſung ſo finely talktDivinely, 


becauſe of Pelafict: 


Ot | na creature efre ſhall move me: 
Tenny bright, | > 


| _ , Nor alter ence my mind from her. 
ER Fs . - RS, , Ieoey ; 2 
with little Praxcts Skips and So {weet*s the Laſs that !oves me, 


By this light, (dances SLUT 
its a very pretty ſight, 
Shs is a Lals, 
can tumble on the Grals, 
Look Sandy in the Face 
who brought all theſe ro paſs; 
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